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HIS is not a biography, but is a sketch. 
It is not a critical dissection, but a 
story. But the story is worth telling. 
Along with the spinning-wheels, some- 
thing of the simplicity, we dare not say of the moral 
earnestness, of the generation now disappearing, has 
also gone. We are not of those who say, " The former 
times were better than these;" but now and then 
to recall them may be profitable as well as pleasing. 
The subject of this sketch has only just left us, but 
sixty years or two generations have come and gone 
since his ministry began. 
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REV. AMOS FOSTER. 




I. 

HE purpose of this narrative is not 
to add another to the numberless 
biographies, brief or ample, which 
already invite public attention. It 
is a tribute of affection specially for the eye 
of personal friends ; a simple record of facts 
and incidents in which they are sure to feel 
a tender interest. 

The subject of it not only never aspired 
to fame, but probably never dreamed that 
what he did and said would be of much con- 
cern to those who should live after him. It 
cannot be claimed for him that he was what 
the world would be pleased to call a great 
man. Indeed, he had almost none of those 
qualities which excite popular wonder; for 
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he was neither a bristling controversialist, 
nor a flaming reformer, nor a mild-tempered 
visionary freighted with projects of new 
roads and short cuts to the millennium. 
He had not even the advantage of any 
marked eccentricity. His life was simply 
that of a most excellent minister of the 
olden time — happy, earnest, and useful ; full 
of sunshine, self-forgetting service, and good 
fruit for this life and the next. With good 
reason he was loved and honored by all who 
knew him. So that it would be remark- 
able if there were not some, besides his 
kindred, to whom such a record, as this is 
intended to be, would have interest and 
value. 

Amos Foster, the son of Richard, and 
Esther Jewell, was born in Salisbury, New 
Hampshire, March 30, 1797, fifteen years 
after the birth of Daniel Webster in the 
same town. An elder half-brother, Richard, 
Jr., was remarkable for mental vigor and 
moral worth, and also as an old-time farmer 
who, with limited means but large intelli- 
gence and energy, raised a family of wide- 
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awake boys, seven of whom graduated from 
Dartmouth College, and six of whom — 
Eden Burroughs, William Cowper, Daniel, 
Davis, Roswell, and Richard Baxter — found 
their way into the Christian ministry, as in 
turn have several of their sons. A younger 
brother, Benjamin F., graduated at Amherst 
College, entered the ministry, and had use- 
ful settlements in Salisbury, New Hamp- 
shire, and Dummerston, Vermont, where he 
is still remembered as an unassuming and 
genial man, a writer of unusual felicity 
and force, and a preacher and pastor 
always faithful, sympathetic, and beloved. 

Amos was about a year old when his 
parents removed to Hanover, in the same 
State. And it was there, not far distant 
from Dartmouth College, that he had the 
good fortune to grow up ; for a good fortune 
it always is for a boy to have his home so 
near to some higher institution of learning 
as to feel its drawing and stimulating influ- 
ence. 

Baptized in infancy, and religiously 
trained at home, he was converted during 
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a religious revival at the age of eighteen; 
and very soon after — the first Sabbath in 
January, 1816 — connected himself with the 
Congregational Church at Hanover Center. 
The next two years were spent at Kimball 
Union Academy, Meriden, whence he went 
to Dartmouth to graduate in 1822. 

There are no records of any mischievous 
or otherwise wonderful feats performed by 
him in these earlier student days, or of any 
marvelous achievements with the bat or 
oar ; but a classmate bears testimony to his 
diligence in study and good rank in scholar- 
ship, and to the high esteem in which he 
was held by his instructors and classmates 
alike. 

Those were days when many college 
students partially supported themselves by 
teaching school during the mid-winter 
months, a fashion to which he was com- 
pelled to conform. But in imposing this 
necessity, providence was not altogether 
unkind; for it was thus that his feet were 
turned to Westmoreland, where among his 
pupils he found the bright, conscientious. 
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and winsome young lady who afterwards 
became his wife. 

Having the ministry in view, he had no 
sooner graduated than he gave himself to 
the study of theology; retaining for that 
purpose, his connection with the college, 
and together with a number of other gradu- 
ates enjoying the instruction of President 
Tyler and Professor Shurtleff. Two years 
were thus spent in theological study ; inter- 
rupted, however, by the continued necessity 
of teaching, a temporary calling which he 
prosecuted a part of one year on Westmore- 
land Hill, and a part of another at Kimball 
Union Academy. Such a preparation for 
the work of the ministry was meager enough 
when compared with that now enjoyed by 
students in our richly-endowed seminaries, 
with their numerous learned instructors, and 
wide range of studies, and interesting novel- 
ties of speculation. Young theologues had 
to depend very much upon the Bible ; Ger- 
many was so far off. But this was not alto- 
gether a misfortune ; for the Bible has truth 
enough to save men, if diligently studied 
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and faithfully applied, notwithstanding it 
leaves so much for "Christian conscious- 
ness " to supply 1 " For the perfecting of 
the saints, for the work of the ministry " the 
old training was at least moderately good. 
Licensed to preach by the Windsor Associa- 
tion at Norwich, Vermont, February, 1824, 
he preached his first sermon the very next 
Sabbath in his own church at Hanover ; nor, 
thus equipped and commissioned, was he 
long in finding a field for labor. 



II. 




Settlement in Canaan* 

T happened, in the sense in which 
things can be said ever to happen, 
that, just as he was completing 
his studies. Rev. Broughton White, 
with whom he had boarded at Westmore- 
land, was doing missionary service in the 
adjoining town of Canaan. By him he was 
invited to visit that place and address the 
people on the Sabbath. This he did, and, 
at the request of the people themselves, 
went again the following Sabbath. For 
neither day's service did he receive any 
compensation. It seems to have been the 
fashion in those days to allow the younger 
soldiers to go to warfare for a time at their 
own charges. But it soon appeared that he 
had made a favorable impression by these 
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first attempts at preaching ; for, after sup- 
plying the pulpit at Acworth a number of 
weeks in the temporary absence of its pastor, 
he once more returned to Canaan ; this time 
under an engagement for a number of 
months. The arrangement proved mutually 
satisfactory, the result being a call to the 
pastorate of the church, and his ordination 
and installation over it. The ordination 
occurred March 2, 1825, President Tyler of 
Dartmouth College preaching the sermon. 

Canaan, which lies directly east of Han- 
over, was at that time a thriving center of 
trade for the surrounding country. It had 
one meeting-house, three stores, two taverns, 
two lawyers, two physicians, besides a num- 
ber of mills and shops. The turnpike, 
which ran through its long, straight, and 
handsomely-shaded street, was an important 
thoroughfare in those days ; and the stages 
and big teams, as they passed or halted for 
rest and feed at the taverns, helped the 
impression of general thrift which marked 
the place. The Congregational church had 
never had a settled pastor. During the 
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twenty-two years of its previous history it 
had enjoyed only temporary supplies, the 
longest covering a period of eighteen 
months. 

Once established in his field of labor, a 
young pastor's first want is of an helpmeet, 
not simply to comfort his heart and look 
after his wardrobe, but also to correct his 
faults and supplement his memory. Ac- 
cordingly, soon after his ordination, June 29, 
1825, Mr. Foster was united in marriage to 
Harriet Amelia, daughter of Rev. Broughton 
and Ruth Sabin White, then of Washington 
in the same State ; and the young couple at 
once set up housekeeping in a small wood- 
colored house, at the lower end of the street, 
which, always innocent of paint and now 
much dilapidated, still adorns the ancient 
green. This, however, was not long their 
home. For in a few months they removed 
to another, of which he subsequently became 
the owner, and which still stands near the 
center of the street. 

Those were days of small salaries and 
unostentatious living. Mr. Foster's salary 
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was $400 a year. This was certainly small 
enough. But it was not so meager as to us 
it may now seem. For with butter at twelve 
and a half cents a pound, eggs at ten cents 
a dozen, and hay at six or eight dollars a 
ton, four hundred dollars would buy a good 
many comforts with an occasional luxury. 
But unfortunately the promised sum was not 
always regularly and promptly paid. Not 
long after the housekeeping of the young 
couple began they were much gratified by 
the somewhat frequent calls and gifts of a 
parishioner who lived on a hill some dis- 
tance out. Now a ball of butter, then a 
basket of eggs, and again a chicken or other 
article of use, gladdened the housekeeper's 
heart and lightened the pastor's labors. By 
and by the good gifts suddenly stopped. 
Then, a little later, the generous parishioner 
with his companion, making his minister a 
visit, improved the occasion to offer an 
explanation. Abstracting from his pocket 
a small memorandum book, he remarked 
that, as they had a little business account, 
it might be a good time to settle. It now 
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appeared that the butter, eggs, chickens, and 
other good things had all been carefully 
charged, and that the amount of the charges 
just equaled the good man's subscription 
toward the minister's salary. On another 
occasion a parishioner, being refused his price 
for a quarter of lamb at the village stores, 
remarked that he knew where he could get 
it, and took the article over to his minister 
as a part of his subscription. (The story is 
told of a colored woman who about that 
time, appearing before the committee of the 
church in Hanover to be examined for mem- 
bership, was asked by Professor Shurtleff 
what were her views of human nature, and, 
possibly having some such facts in her 
knowledge, made answer : " I think human 
nature is dreadful nasty stuff ! ") But, over 
against such occasional unhandsome things, 
in the old-time minister's experience, there 
were others, not a few, of a delightfully 
opposite quality, real kindnesses, and expres- 
sions of heartfelt interest and affection. 

The one-sermon plan, now so much in 
favor, h^^d not then begun to be the fashion. 
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Mr. Foster preached twice on Sunday, and 
commonly conducted a third service. Then, 
during the week, there was an afternoon 
prayer-meeting in the meeting-house, and 
more or less frequent lectures and prayer- 
meetings in the school-houses in more dis- 
tant parts of the town, so that a youthful 
minister could have no good excuse for 
growing rusty. 

Those old-time school-house meetings did 
much toward keeping up the life of the 
church and bringing in neglectors of relig- 
ion. And in them the utmost freedom was 
allowed and improved, almost always to the 
edification of believers and the serious im- 
pression of the unconverted. At one of 
these a Baptist brother, often present, had 
enlarged somewhat in the way of confession 
of personal unfaithfulness, when old lady 
Stanley, a Methodist sister, ventured to ad- 
minister what she thought was a needed 
reproof. No sooner had he sat down than 
the good sister arose and began to dilate 
upon the habit, with some Christians, of 
confessing their sins in the prayer-meeting, 
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and then going away to do just as they had 
done before. With great earnestness she 
remarked that, though they may think that 
is enough, it istCt enough I Then, turning to 
the brother, and shaking her fist in his face, 
with her incisive, squeaking voice she said : 
" You oughter do as you oughter ! " Some 
longer discourses have contained less truth. 
Though living in the adjoining town of 
Enfield, the aforesaid sister was much at 
home in Canaan, and often attended Mr. 
Foster's meetings. At one of these times 
she made it in her way to call upon him to 
admonish him on account of his sinful prac- 
tice of reading his sermons. " I have had a 
vision," she said ; " I saw the Lord coming 
to sift the churches, and my thoughts flew 
straight over to Canaan, and I said, * Good 
Lord, what will become of Foster and his 
notes .f^'" However, he stood his ground, 
and continued to read. 

The church choir, made up largely of 
young people not personally interested in 
religion, was not always orderly and atten- 
tive; a state of things similar to what has 
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been observed in some other places, even in 
these later times. But, at one time, the 
disorder became so marked and disturbing 
that the pastor felt compelled to make re- 
proving allusion to it in the pulpit. Taking 
for his text the words, " Rejoice, O young 
man, in thy youth," he applied the truth 
derived from it with unmistakable plainness 
to those who led in the service of song, 
administering to them a sharp reproof. The 
singers were displeased, and in the after- 
noon did not appear in their accustomed 
places. However, the older people came to 
the pastor's help, filled the " seats," and sang 
" with the spirit and with the understanding 
also." It was a trying experience for the 
young minister, but he did not recall his 
faithful words, and in due time their wisdom 
and good fruit began to appear. One per- 
son present was awakened by the sermon, 
and soon professed conversion. Then others 
came to the ' pastor to confess that their con- 
duct had been even worse than he had sus- 
pected, and to seek religious counsel. Nearly 
all ultimately came into the church. 
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Three or four years after his settlement 
the churches in New England were very 
generally visited with revival. Those about 
Canaan shared in the widespread awakening, 
as did that of which Mr. Foster was pastor. 
Those were days of protracted meetings; 
" four days' meetings " being the religious 
fashion, and one too which was often greatly 
blessed. Such a meeting was held at 
Canaan, much valuable aid being rendered 
by neighboring ministers, and the result 
being numerous conversions as well as deep- 
ened religious interest throughout the town. 
Out of this work grew a weekly gathering 
for the study of the Scriptures, and the 
reading of religious essays prepared by 
members of the class. The late Dr. E. B. 
Foster of Lowell, then studying Latin with 
his uncle, was one of the most interested and 
helpful of their number. 

Counting from the time of his first visit 
there, his stay in Canaan covered a period 
of nearly nine years. Nor were these by 
any means unfruitful years. Sixty persons 
were added to the membership of the church, 
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forty-seven on the profession of their faith. 
From the first his labors inspired the people 
with new courage ; one early result of which 
was the erection of a new house of worship 
soon after his settlement. It was the most 
prosperous as well as longest ministry that 
now extinct church ever enjoyed. But never, 
even during his term of service, did it rise 
to self-support. As he found it dependent 
on missionary help, so he left it. 



III. 




lliemotoai to 3^utnep. 

HE very second Sabbath after 
receiving his license to preach, 
being at the time on a visit in the 
neighborhood, Mr. Foster had been 
invited by Rev. Mr. Andrews, pastor of the 
church in Putney, Vermont, to officiate in 
his pulpit. Even before that time he had 
formed some acquaintances in the town. 
And on more than one subsequent occasion, 
during his term of service in Canaan, he had 
visited the place, occupied the pulpit, and 
become well knawn to the people. It was 
therefore an entirely natural thing that, 
when they found themselves without a shep- 
herd, they should turn their thoughts to 
him. Already they not only knew him, but 
regarded him with favor. Candidating had 
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not then become the bane of the churches 
and ministry it now is, and he was never 
invited to exhibit his powers and graces to 
be critically passed upon by a curious people. 
But, being satisfied that he was such a man 
as they might desire, the church voted to 
invite him to become their pastor. There 
were good reasons why he should consider 
the call. In purchasing the house he occu- 
pied during the larger part of his ministry 
in Canaan, he had received from the people 
encouragement to expect aid which they 
failed to render. Some changes and repairs 
had to be made in the house; his meager 
salary was not all paid ; and so it came to 
pass that he found himself burdened with 
debts he had no means of paying. The call 
from Putney seemed to be a voice from 
God ; and, accordingly, after visiting the 
place and spending a Sabbath for the sake 
of better knowledge of the condition and 
affairs of the church, he resigned his charge 
in Canaan and accepted the invitation to 
settle in Putney. In this new field he was 
installed February 13, 1833; the sermon 
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on the occasion being by Rev. Phinehas 
Cooke, then of Lebanon — on account of his 
influence and stature, known as the " High 
Priest of New Hampshire." 

At that time Putney had a larger popula- 
tion than it now has, and much of this was 
on its now greatly deserted hillsides. " West 
Hill " had inhabitants enough to fill a good 
sized church, as they did fill a Baptist house 
many years ago removed from a point some 
distance beyond the structure familiar to the 
last generation. The people were mostly 
farmers, with a good sprinkling of such as 
found employment in woolen, paper, saw, 
and grist-mills, and stores and shops. There 
were lawyers, too, to settle disputes, and 
doctors to heal the sick, and the general 
make-up of an enterprising Vermont town 
before the advent of railroads and tele- 
graphs. 

The meeting-house then stood at the 
upper end of the village, half a mile from 
the present edifice; and for a number of 
months the new pastor lived quite a dis- 
tance north of that. A suitable house, very 
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near to the church, was however soon pur- 
chased by individuals for the use of the 
society, and that became and ever after- 
wards continued to be his Putney home. 

The salary pledged to him was ^450 and 
parsonage. And, for nearly twenty-one 
years, that was his stated support. It was 
not long, however, before a way of supple- 
menting this was inaugurated in the parish ; 
a way which there, as elsewhere in our New 
England church life, grew into a custom 
which still survives in many places. It was 
about six years after his installation when 
some young ladies asked permission to 
make him and his family a parish visit, and 
bring gifts, if any desired so to do. After 
deliberation and family discussion, the pas- 
tor said, " Yes ; you may come, on one con- 
dition: you must agree to behave well!" 
The condition was accepted, and they went, 
old and young, and had a good time and left 
not a little cheer behind. That was the 
beginning of annual parish visits which con- 
tinued through all his ministry there. The 
people carried their own supper ; the older 
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ones going in the afternoon, and the younger 
in the evening. The " donation gifts " were 
commonly of substantial value — including 
perhaps a barrel of flour, vegetables for the 
cellar, " spare-ribs " and other roasts of meat, 
materials for dresses and other garments, 
ornaments for the mantel-shelf or parlor 
table, and a roll of bank bills — and without 
them the minister's now growing family 
would have found it hard to be as comfort- 
able as they were. The salary was paid in 
that rather slack, dilatory way, which still 
prevails in many rural parishes to the great 
discomfort and discouragement of the minis- 
ter, and which as much as any other one 
thing accounts for short, unhappy, and un- 
fruitful pastorates. But, though, for some 
time after the end of the year, there were 
commonly what " Uncle G." was wont to 
call "back arrearages" to make up, and 
some small notes were given never to be 
paid, the minister was never forsaken, and 
his children were never seen begging bread. 
It is said the wife and mother had a knack 
at making a little go far, so that there was 
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always wholesome food upon the table, the 
house was always homelike, the children's 
garments were always warm and neat, and 
there was no disposition to complain of the 
lot as one of exceptional hardship. 

The work in this new field was very much 
what it had been in the first. There were 
two sermons to be preached and a third 
service to be conducted on the Sabbath, a 
regular prayer-meeting and frequent neigh- 
borhood meetings in school-houses to be 
sustained during the week, and once in two 
months the lecture preparatory to com- 
munion. He now took a class in the Sab- 
bath-school, which, often numbering as many 
as thirty or forty, he never discontinued 
during this entire pastorate. 
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HE first months of this ministry 
were marked by revival interest. 
The church was already a strong 
one, having a membership of not 
less than two hundred, and among its sup- 
porters men of vigorous minds and earnest 
piety. Such men as Judge White, Deacon 
Reynolds, and Deacon Taft, would be valu- 
able leaders anywhere. As a part of the 
fruit of this first awakening more than thirty 
persons were added to the church, among 
whom were James and Mark Crawford and 
Isaac Grout, ever after as useful in the 
church as they were able and influential in 
the town. Other revivals of more or less 
power followed in 1835, 1839, and 1843; 1^ 
none of which did the pastor receive much 
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assistance from other ministers, nor was 
there any resort to the help of Evangelists. 

Mr. Foster's one aim in all his work was 
to bring men into Christ's kingdom, and 
train them for useful Christian service. 
Prosecuting this aim, he did not depend 
wholly upon general awakenings, but was 
always on the watch for individual cases of 
promise or hope. He made it a part of his 
business to look after these; to encourage, 
instruct, and lead them along ; and, if they 
came into the church, to develop their power 
of usefulness. Among others brought to 
Christ during these years was Isaac G. Bliss, 
now Rev. Dr. Bliss of the Bible House in 
Constantinople. Young Bliss, a lad of four- 
teen, was then a clerk in the store of his 
uncle, Isaac Grout. He was a timid youth, 
albeit the valiant service he has since ren- 
dered would seem to prove that he has got- 
ten somewhat the better of his fears. At 
first he thought he was too young to join 
the church. Then, the custom being for 
candidates to appear before the whole church 
and narrate their experience and answer 
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questions in the presence of the entire body, 
he was very sure he could not do that. 
There are unfeeling persons, having little 
sensibility and not overstocked with per- 
sonal modesty, who would interpret and 
possibly denounce such shrinking as sinful 
fear of the world, or a want of whole-hearted 
consecration. Mr. Foster was not one of 
these.' He thought he understood the youth ; 
and advised the church to allow him to ap- 
pear before a special committee appointed 
to receive him. The wisdom of this course 
was never called in question. Shortly after 
the lad had assumed public vows, his pastor 
said to him : " I will call upon you to lead 
in prayer at the meeting this evening." 
Again he plead youth and timidity, and 
begged to be excused; but the pastor en- 
couraged him, and, when the time came, 
called his name. " I did not refuse, but 
doubt if I knew what I said," the subject 
of this training afterwards remarked. But 
here again the pastor was wise. The ice 
was now well broken. And the timid youth 
soon proved that he was not wanting in 
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earnest purpose. It was found that he had 
joined another lad of his own age in a Sab- 
bath afternoon meeting for prayer, to which 
in time yet others were invited. 

One Sabbath the pastor said to the con- 
gregation : " Do you know that, while this 
church seems to be wrapped in its worldli- 
ness and spiritual slumber, its two youngest 
members have for months been holding a 
weekly meeting to pray first for themselves, 
and then for God's blessing on the church 
and people? Is it not time for us all to 
awake out of our sleep ? " The result was a 
" four days' meeting," with some help from 
abroad, but with more at home; for young 
Bliss was now one of his minister's right- 
hand men. Taking his uncle's horses, 
always to be had for Christian work, he ran 
a sort of gospel express, carrying to and 
from the church sometimes as many as 
thirty who could not otherwise have gone. 
Fortunate indeed is the minister who not 
only has such young men to help, but also 
knows how to put the harness on them in 
kindly and effective ways. Happy is the 
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young disciple who begins the Christian life 
with so much of modest and yet energetic 
consecration. It was only lately that Dr. 
Bliss was telling the writer something of 
those days. " In the store," he said, " there 
were often loungers whose talk was not 
helpful to a young Christian, and so I would 
now and then ask my uncle to let me go 
out for a while; and then I went straight 
to a little spot which I had made for myself 
by pulling out the hay in one corner of the 
barn ; and there I would read a few verses 
in the Bible, and pray to God to keep and 
guide me, and then go back with new cour- 
age and trust." 

During most of these years the ministry 
of Mr. Foster was quiet and uneventful. 
And this indeed was, in one view, rather a 
weight upon his energies than otherwise. 
There was no larger town or city to which 
he could resort for change and mental stim- 
ulus; and it was not often that he could 
meet any of his brother ministers to discuss 
truth or methods of work. His library was 
as large as that of any of his neighboring 
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brethren, but some of us would now think 
the number of his books most meager ; nor 
were quarterly, monthly, weekly and daily 
reviews, magazines, and newspapers as 
numerous as they now are. How did such 
a preacher keep his intellect bright, his stock 
of ideas ample, and his thought and feeling 
fresh ? He must have gone his own narrow 
round with eyes always open; must have 
made large account of Bible study; must 
have given time to thought and prayer ; must 
have kept himself in near relations to the 
inner experience and life of Christians right 
about him. How many, with better and 
more numerous means of knowledge and 
mental activity, are either more ardent or 
effective workers in the Lord's vineyard ? 





V. 



IBtje^om anti ^^attence. 

|HERE were some things even in 
this quiet town to stir the soul, 
11 and test the minister's patience. 
About eight years after Mr. Fos- 
ter's settlement here, the meeting-house was 
removed to its present location*. The cen- 
ter of population was moving southward, 
and the leading spirits regarded the change 
as necessary to the best prosperity of the 
church. But the question whether it should 
be made was a vexing one, as has so often 
been proved in other places. And the min- 
isters are rare who can so carry themselves 
at such times as to retain the confidence 
and respect of all. Mr. Foster did this. He 
trusted the wisdom and unselfishness of the 
leaders in the church, took no active part 
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in the inevitable discussions, and, though a 
number of families withdrew from the con- 
gregation, it was in no case on account of 
any ill-will toward him. It was their way 
of testifying their dissatisfaction with the 
act of the church. It was also during his 
ministry that the anti-slavery movement 
began to excite public interest, and to dis- 
turb the harmony of churches. His sym- 
pathies were always with the slaves, and he 
was disposed to admit the advocates of im- 
mediate abolition to his pulpit. And he did 
not hesitate to avow his convictions, and to 
allow colored persons to address his relig- 
ious meetings. Sometimes there was earnest 
remonstrance on the part of prominent 
members of the church. On one occasion 
when his brother-in-law, Oliver Johnson, one 
of the anti-slavery war horses, was speaking, 
Judge White became greatly excited, and 
interrupted the speaker with the somewhat 
Hibernian protest, "That fact isn't true." 
But, whatever differences agitated the people, 
he was always able to maintain his own 
views with a spirit of conciliation which 
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averted what might very easily have been 
a serious interruption of church harmony. 
It was very soon after his settlement in 
Putney that there arose in the town, and 
one section of the church, a movement and 
an influence most painful to the pastor, 
injurious to the church, and demoralizing 
to all whom it affected in the community. 
It was that of a form of so-called perfec- 
tionism which originated with Mr. John H. 
Noyes, and of which he was the leader. 
Mr. Noyes was a graduate of Dartmouth 
College, and had studied theology at both 
Andover and New Haven. Coming of an 
educated and influential family, the son of 
Esquire Noyes once a member of Congress 
from the district, he was himself a man of 
talents and influence, and succeeded in gath- 
ering about himself a considerable number 
of followers. Some of these were, like him- 
self, members of the church. But, while 
holding to the doctrine of sinless perfection, 
the opinions he* taught and the practices he 
defended were not simply fanatical but 
grossly immoral. He professed to work 
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miracles, claimed to be divinely inspired, 
taught that the moral law is abrogated, and 
organized a system in which communism of 
both property and persons was one of the 
cardinal principles. After a few years of 
apparent prosperity and of increasing bold- 
ness in his teachings and conduct, and in 
the practices of his adherents, he was 
arrested for a high misdemeanor, and put 
under heavy bonds. He never appeared for 
trial, but confessed the crime charged 
against him by forfeiting his bonds and 
fleeing the State, which, save in a clandes- 
tine way he has never since visited. Of his 
subsequent career, as the leader of a similar 
community at Oneida, New York, the public 
has sufficient knowledge. The church was 
united and prompt in its treatment of this 
most immoral heresy, but its blighting effects 
upon the church and people were long con- 
tinued, if they have yet wholly ceased. All 
this, Mr. Foster deeply felt; but, through 
all, he bore himself with great wisdom and 
patience. 

Already, before he came to Putney, there 
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were other churches besides his own ; though 
never during his ministry did the town 
attain to the abundant and diversified relig- 
ious privileges it now enjoys. With a 
smaller population, the present wealth and 
piety, not to say moral needs, of the place 
require four churches. Then three — a 
Baptist, and a Methodist, besides the Con- 
gregational — seemed to suffice ; and during 
most of the time but two sustained stated 
preaching. But Mr. Foster was no contro- 
versialist, and had no quarrels with any 
of his neighbors. He fraternized with the 
utmost good-will and helpfulness with Chris- 
tians of every name. At the same time 
there were some things to which he could 
never get as used as were those " to the man- 
ner born." A minister of the Methodist 
church was rather fond of telling that he 
"once made Foster wince like a rat in a 
meal chest ; " the reference being to a feat 
accomplished however in another town. Mr. 
Foster was engaged in public prayer, when 
the Methodist brother interposed the shout- 
ing petition, " Now, Lord, let it come down 
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right from the bur-r-r-ning throne ! " Very 
naturally Mr. Foster paused to make sure 
who was leading the assembly, having early 
fallen into the habit of thinking that one 
could do it better than two. In this in- 
stance, finding that the brother did not 
intend to continue, he went on. 

He had now been in Putney twenty years. 
His ministry had been happy and prosper- 
ous. Nearly two hundred persons had been 
welcomed to membership in the church. 
The interest of the people in his ministra^ 
tions, so far as appeared, had not abated. 
But so many years of continuous toil — for 
during all this time he had taken no vaca- 
tion, the harness had been always on — 
made some sort of a change a necessity. 
This feeling had been growing in his mind 
when, one day, a gentleman appeared at his 
door, saying he was from Ludlow, and in 
pursuit of a minister for that place, and 
had come to ask him to preach there on 
some early Sabbath. The result of the 
conference was that he visited the place, 
preached to the people, and was invited to 
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become their pastor, A council summoned 
to advise with respect to his dismissal from 
his charge in Putney refused to recommend 
it, and the call was declined ; only, however, 
to be renewed, and then approved by a sec- 
ond council, and accepted. This is not an 
uncommon experience. When a pastor has 
gone so far as to offer the resignation of his 
charge, and ask to be dismissed, it is ordi- 
narily too late for a council to interpose to 
prevent the separation. Cases in which a 
minister has received a call he has had no 
part in procuring, and has no personal desire 
to accept, are different. In such instances 
advice may be very helpful. But the strong- 
est tie is surely weakened by a pastor's 
formal request that it be sundered. Nei- 
ther the shepherd or the flock ever after- 
wards feels quite sure of the attachment of 
the other. Said a wise man, in a church 
meeting called to consider such a request, 
" If money would have prevented this step, 
I would have given a thousand dollars rather 
than that it should have been taken, but our 
minister has asked to be dismissed, and it is 
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now best that he should go." In Mr. Fos- 
ter's case the action of the second council 
was taken September 21, 1853. Meanwhile 
the house in which he had so long lived 
had come into his possession, and in his 
concluding sermon he told the people that, 
if spared, he should come to live among 
them again. 



VI. 




IS ministry in Ludlow, where he 
was installed November 9, 1853, 
on which occasion his nephew, Dr. 
Eden B. Foster, was the preacher, 
was active and congenial. The place, about 
half way between Bellows Falls and Rut- 
land, is a busy, and, as seen from the rail- 
road, picturesque, manufacturing village, with 
outlying farms on the steep hill-sides. The 
people gave to him a cordial welcome ; the 
church was often filled to overflowing on 
the Sabbath ; the prayer-meetings were well 
attended and marked by an earnest spirit. 
A series of sermons to the young, first 
preached in Putney and rewritten for his 
new charge, excited special interest among 
all classes, the old as well as the young. 
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In neither of the parishes in which he 
served did he have a more wide-awake peo- 
ple or satisfying ministry. For, if there is 
more of permanence and solidity in a com- 
munity of farmers, there is more of stir and 
demonstration where trade and manufac- 
tures take the lead. Men of activity in 
business are, if Christians, correspondingly 
energetic in the church. If, in such a place, 
a minister has more distractions, he has also 
more incitements. His labors are more 
varied, and the fruit is more immediate if 
not more abundant. Dead churches in 
sleepy towns, from which all enterprise has 
taken its departure, kill ministers. The 
burdens they carry, oftentimes with little 
human sympathy and help, are crushing. 
And it sometimes happens that where sym- 
pathizers are few and modest, the grumblers 
are many and bold. Mr. Foster's work in 
Ludlow was altogether happy, and the ties 
he there formed with congenial Christian 
people were lasting. 

But the business failure of his largest sup- 
porters soon compelled another removal. 
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With a son in college and other increased 
expenses, the salary of $5(X) and parsonage 
which had been pledged did not exceed his 
imperative needs, and this the people now 
found themselves unable to pay. He had 
never yet been compelled to seek for him- 
self a field of labor. Had he been ambitious 
of fame, or of a city charge; had he ever 
supposed that it is the place which makes 
the man, or that one is either greater or 
happier or more honored for being lifted 
upon a lofty pedestal ; had he had a higher 
opinion of his talents than they merited, he 
"might have been. But as it was, he neither 
applied for enrollment at any " Ministerial 
Bureau," nor wrote letters to the committees 
of pastorless churches, nor burdened his 
friends with requests that they would recom- 
mend him for some eligible vacancy. He 
had faith that, if the Lord had work for him 
to do, a place would be provided in which 
to do it ; and was quite willing to go where 
the Lord should send him. Nor does it 
appear that he ever fared the worse for this 
unselfish trust. 
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Years before, while a student at Dart- 
mouth College, Mr. Foster had received 
some pecuniary aid from the Ladies' Benev- 
olent Society of Acworth, New Hampshire, 
and, soon after receiving a license to preach, 
had for a number of Sabbaths supplied the 
pulpit of the church in that town. He had 
never forgotten the people who had done him 
so substantial kindness, nor had they ever 
quite lost sight of him. They were now with- 
out a pastor, and learning something of the 
state of affairs in Ludlow, they lost no time 
in inviting him to spend a Sabbath with 
them, and once more address them from the 
pulpit. The result was a call, and its ac- 
ceptance. And so it came to pass that in 
the fall of 1856, three years after his settle- 
ment in Ludlow, he was dismissed from that 
charge, and, in February, 1857, installed at 
Acworth. 

The inhabitants of Acworth, nearly all 
farmers, were largely descendants of Puri- 
tans from Connecticut and Scotch-Irish who 
had come thither by way of Londonderry. 
They were stalwart in frame, stanch in prin- 
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ciple, and forcible in character. But already 
they had begun to tire of climbing the long 
hills by which its heights were reached, and 
to desert its fruitful but rocky farms. The 
church had been one of the strongest in the 
State, had always had a good ministry, and 
was still the central object of interest in the 
place. Though some were going, many 
were left, and a more excellent people a 
minister could not expect to find. The 
spacious meeting-house was well filled on 
the Sabbath, and those who came, came to 
listen and to worship! The salary, $6(X), 
and parsonage, was promptly paid. The 
parsonage was ample and home-like; and 
the quiet of the place, with its bracing air 
and clean walks and pleasant maples and 
grassy road-sides, made it attractive to the 
children who had now gone out to make 
homes of their own, and were glad of an 
excuse to come frequently back. Even to 
the little ones, the children's children, its 
safe freedom was a delight. 

Mr. Foster was sixty years old the month 
after his installation. To himself he seemed 
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to be in his prime. If he wrote fewer new 
sermons than in earlier years, he rarely 
preached an old one without rewriting it. 
He loved to see the people in their homes, 
and did more of pastoral work than a 
younger minister could. At first he had 
no horse, and went all over the extensive 
parish, extending four and even five miles 
in different directions, on foot. When he 
came to own a horse and carriage it hap- 
pened to him very much as it did to a 
predecessor of his. Rev, Mr. Cooke used 
to tell that, in the early part of his ministry, 
at the end of one of his pastoral visits the 
good lady of the house gave him a bag con- 
taining samples of her beef, or pork, her 
fowls, butter, or cheese ; and that, on subse- 
quent visits, however he tried to return the 
bag, he always failed — it was always found 
well filled in his chaise on his arrival home. 
As in other places, so here he always 
managed to maintain his own principles in 
the presence of those with whom he differed 
without giving offence. Those were days 
when political disputes ran high in New 
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Hampshire. The State was Democratic; 
but in Acworth the two parties were nearly 
evenly divided. Indeed so close was the 
vote that it is said, with what exact truthful- 
ness we cannot affirm, that when a citizen 
died there were always two assemblies at 
his funeral ; that of the nearer relatives and 
the more devout in the house, and another 
set outside. And while those within were 
listening to the consolations and admoni- 
tions of the preacher, those without would 
be discussing the effect of the providence 
on the next election. If the deceased had 
been a Democrat, the Whigs were cheerful ; 
if a Whig, the Democrats were resigned. 
At the very first election after Mr. Foster 
could vote in the State, the contest was 
warm and close. He was no partisan in 
politics, but, as had been his wont, he 
appeared at the polls to discharge his duty 
as a faithful citizen there. The Whigs car- 
ried the day, and the story is that the votes 
of himself and his sons then at home turned 
the scale. At any rate the young men of 
the party celebrated their victory by rolling 
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a barrel of flour into his kitchen that night, 
with cheers and great glee. 

Though there were times of general re- 
ligious interest throughout the parish, his 
ministry here was blessed by no powerful 
revival. The young people were not numer- 
ous. The drift of population was away 
from the town. Nevertheless some fruit 
was gathered ; thirty persons being received 
into membership with the church. At the 
end of nearly nine years he felt that so 
extensive a field imposed hardships to which 
he was beginning to be unequal, and asked 
to be relieved. This was in the autumn of 
1865. But, though his request was then 
granted, his formal dismissal was deferred 
until the following June. 




VII. 




I^utnep anti Concocti. 

ROM one of the hills of Ac worth, 
not a long distance from the par- 
sonage, there is an extensive view, 
across the Connecticut, of the 
meadows and valleys and hill-sides and 
mountains of Vermont. It is a grand pros- 
pect which there greets the eye, including 
the Green Mountains directly in front, the 
Ascutney, a little distance to the right, and, 
on the New Hampshire side, the Monad- 
noc, further away at the left. It is not 
strange that Mr. Foster was fond of taking 
visitors to the summit of that hill, and expa- 
tiating to them on the sublimity and beauty 
spread out before them. A part of his in- 
terest was no doubt due to the fact that 
Vermont had so long been his home, and 
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that he still had a house in waiting for him 
there. As he had sometimes given expres- 
sion to the opinion that this earth, reno- 
vated and beautified, may be the future 
abode of the saints, his children would now 
and then pla)H[ully suggest that, even in 
that glorious time, he would not be quite 
content anywhere outside the Green Mount- 
ain State. And so it was now the most 
natural thing in the world for him to return 
to his Putney home. This he did very soon 
after his resignation had been accepted, and 
in anticipation of the action of the council, 
which, by mutual consent, was not to be 
called until his successor should be ready 
to be installed. 

His removal to Putney was probably has- 
tened by the fact that the church, from 
which he had been dismissed eleven and a 
half years before, after a succession of short 
pastorates, was again without a spiritual 
leader; and, learning his purpose to return 
to the place, desired him to resume labor 
among them. To this he was not ill-dis- 
posed; but he was never again installed. 
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For seven years he served the church as a 
" stated supply," doing the work and taking 
all the interest of a settled pastor. Consid- 
erable changes had come over the commu- 
nity during the few years of his separation 
from them. It had fared with the town as 
it has fared with so many others in these 
days of tendency Westward and toward the 
great centers and larger cities. The popu- 
lation had not increased ; it had diminished. 
Of those who had been his foremost helpers 
thirty years before, many had passed away. 
Deacon Crawford remained, as did Esquire 
Kimball, his college classmate and personal 
friend. Others had gone, and a sense of 
loneliness came over him as he walked the 
streets and went from house to house. Nev- 
ertheless, he was still young in feeling, if not 
in years; and, as all ages gathered about 
him, he went cheerfully at his work. He 
was never more earnest or useful, feeling 
that with him the day was far spent and the 
night approaching. Two seasons of revi- 
val renewed the courage and increased the 
strength of the church. Forty-five were 
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added to its membership. But, in the rapid 
flight of time, he had now exceeded his 
allotted threescore years and ten. And in 
1872, in the seventy-sixth year of his age, 
he insisted upon laying off the harness and 
retiring from active, responsible service. He 
had now wrought in the ministry forty-eight 
years, of which nearly twenty-eight had been 
in connection with the church in Putney. 

Few questions are more trying to a minis- 
ter, now grown or growing old, than that 
which relates to the time of his retirement 
from active service. Work may be a burden 
to body and mind, and yet, if he has been a 
true under shepherd, his heart is in it still. 
He would not cease from labor so long as 
he has power to serve ; he would not hold 
on after his usefulness is ended. And yet 
the nearer he comes to the latter period, the 
less easy it sometimes is to confess its ap- 
proach. The pain of owning; even to one's 
self, that he is no longer of account in the 
world cannot be slight. And it is not likely 
that any man is the first to perceive the fail- 
ure of his own faculties. It is said of a some- 
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what noted Massachusetts pastor, that when, 
at sixty, he wished to retire from service his 
people would not consent to part with him, 
and when, at seventy-five, they wished him 
to retire, he could not be persuaded to go. 
At sixty he feared he was growing old ; at 
seventy-five he thought himself still young. 
His own son learned wisdom from what he 
regarded as his father's mistake, and insisted 
upon retiring at sixty, though still in his 
prime. Mr. Foster was not in his prime at 
seventy-five ; but his power of usefulness in 
the pulpit was by no means gone. 

In ceasing from his stated ministry, he 
did not at all cease to be interested in the 
work to which his life had been so long 
devoted. Frequently sought, and always 
welcome in what had been his own, and in 
other pulpits, there was no year in which 
his voice was not heard, both in prayer-meet- 
ings and from the sacred desk. During 
these last years several of his winters were 
spent with his youngest daughter, in Con- 
cord, Massachusetts; where he not only 
occasionally preached, but was often heard 
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in the social meetings of the church of 
which her husband was pastor. The people 
who were present at the Communion in 
March, 1882, will not soon forget his words 
of address and prayer on that occasion. He 
was very soon to take what he felt might be 
his last departure for his Vermont home. 
His form was still erect, his voice clear and 
musical, if not as strong as in other days, 
and there was an earnestness and tender- 
ness in his expressions of interest in the 
people, and exhortations to them to hold 
steadfastly on in the life and work to which 
the Master had called them, and allusions 
to his own rapidly approaching end, which 
melted many hearts. And then his prayer! 
It was as if he stood already at heaven's open 
gate, ready to pass in, and only pausing a 
little for some last requests in their behalf, 
and a parting benediction. 



VIII. 




r would be impossible to express 
in words or figures the sum of the 
fruits of any truly Christian minis- 
try. Many of these are unseen 
and silent and slow in their unfolding. But 
the visible results of his work were abundant. 
Sixty persons were received into the church 
in Canaan, one hundred and ninety-seven 
during his first settlement in Putney, fifteen 
at Ludlow, thirty at Acworth, and forty-five 
during his second ministry in Putney; in 
all three hundred and forty-seven. His main 
work was done at home, in connection with 
the churches he successively served; his 
chief usefulness was there. He was too 
modest to push himself to the front on great 
public occasions. He was never given to 
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controversy or public debate. Nor did he 
make large use of the press. But he was an 
occasional contributor to secular and relig- 
ious newspapers, and published three ser- 
mons : a Thanksgiving sermon, preached at 
Canaan, November 29, 1827, a discourse to 
young men, preached at Putney, February 28, 
1836, and an ordination sermon, preached on 
the occasion of the settlement of the late 
Dr. E. B. Foster at Henniker, New Hamp- 
shire, August 18, 1 84 1. He also preached 
on six other ordination and installation occa- 
sions, and the Communion sermon at the 
General Convention of the Churches of Ver- 
mont at Manchester in 1842. 

For the secret of his ministerial success 
we should not look to any single talent or 
quality overtopping the rest, so much as to 
an admirable balance of various gifts and 
graces. For, while he was not learned, he 
was always instructive and persuasive in 
his preaching. And, though he had no 
remarkable executive or organizing power, 
he was the real shepherd of his flock, watch- 
ing for their religious welfare, and their 
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acknowledged and trusted leader in all good 
things. 

In the pulpit he was rarely doctrinal after 
the old-time fashion of those who set them- 
selves "to prove the doctrine and answer 
objections." Neither was he given to weari- 
some discussions of great themes, or fine- 
spun theories and curious speculations on 
points of no practical interest ; nor did he 
strengthen error and deepen unbelief by for- 
ever combating it, or provoke skepticism by 
ponderous arguments to overthrow it. He 
believed, loved, tried to understand, and de- 
lighted to preach the gospel. More than 
some others he was an ethical preacher, 
dwelling much on religious duties and Chris- 
tian graces. But no truth was nearer to his 
heart, or oftener on his lips, than that of 
God's free grace to perishing sinners. He 
did not crowd his discourses with illustra- 
tions which did not illustrate, but did abound 
in allusions to facts and affairs in common 
experience and life. And so he was never 
unintelligible. Nor was he ever dull. He 
had a remarkably pleasing voice, clear, mel- 
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low and musical ; and it never got away from 
him. Nobody ever heard him shout, scream 
or roar. His voice was always under con- 
trol, his tones varied, his whole manner ani- 
mated, now solemn and now tender. He 
withheld no parf of the truth, but he warned 
men with tears. It was the evident sincerity 
of every utterance, and the unaffected ear- 
nestness with which he spoke, which made 
his appeals effective. Men saw that his one 
purpose was, not to carry a theological point, 
but to win them to Christ and turn their feet 
toward heaven. 

In his intercourse with men he was 
friendly and familiar, feeling and manifest- 
ing an interest in all classes and ages. 
Never forgetting a dignity becoming to his 
office, he straightway put the most diffident 
at their ease. Incapable of a jest approach- 
ing coarseness, or of an act either ungener- 
ous or rude, he was fond of joke and laugh- 
ter ; and it did not spoil a joke for him that 
it was at his expense. He was very fond of 
telling of an old Quaker lady who sometimes 
visited Acworth, and whose opinion of pre- 
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meditated discourses was much the same as 
old lady Stanley's. Passing her one day, he 
volunteered to open a gate at which she was 
tugging, and remarked, *' I guess you don't 
know me: I am Mr. Foster; haven't you 
heard me preach ? " " I've heard thee try ! " 
was her quick answer. The children loved 
his kind and merry greetings, and regarded 
him as their special friend. No doubt one 
secret of his power for usefulness was in his 
never-failing interest in and sympathy with 
those who were still in life's morning. In 
this he never grew old. In a company of 
little ones his face was radiant with happi- 
ness. Was it because his Own heart was as 
pure as a child's? It certainly seemed to 
be so. 

His sympathetic and genial nature made 
his services specially acceptable on occa- 
sions either of sorrow or joy. There was 
truth in what an old lady intended for a com- 
plimentary observation, that he was " dread- 
ful neat at funerals." In matter and manner, 
word and tone, he was appropriate and felici- 
tous. He felt the burden and grief of the 
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bereaved, and knew how to lift the load and 
assuage the sorrow. With all his warmth, 
seldom did he fall into the error of those 
who eulogize the dead without discriminap 
tion or regard for the truth. It was a 
brother minister of the town, not he, who, 
having portrayed the deceased as a citizen 
and saint possessed of nearly all the virtues 
and graces, seemed suddenly to remember 
what a drunken creature he was, and brought 
his eloquence to a sharp turn with the just 
observation, " But eulogy is unnecessary ; 
Bradford had his faults." His easy dignity 
and quick sense of the fitness of things 
made him equally welcome on festive occa- 
sions. The brief address of serious counsel 
with which he sometimes began, and the 
earnest prayer for grace and blessing with 
which he ended, the marriage service, im- 
pressed all as both appropriate and from the 
heart. For such reasons he was much in 
demand for such joyful seasons, as well as 
when death darkened the home. The whole 
number of funerals at which he officiated 
was seven hundred and thirty-nine, and 
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of weddings, three hundred and seventy- 
eight. 

It could hardly be said that in his busi- 
ness ways Mr. Foster offered a safe example 
for all ministers to follow. No man was 
ever more unselfish ; no man ever had a 
larger faith in the integrity of others. Being 
himself truthful, he did not readily entertain 
suspicions of untruth in his fellow men. He 
gave to all the beggars, and bought of all 
the peddlers and book agents. When a 
tramp, professing to be a theological stu- 
dent, and relative of a neighboring minister, 
desired to borrow two dollars to help him 
homeward, he loaned him five, and asked if 
that was enough. When he sold an article, 
it might be a sleigh or carriage or robe or 
harness or horse, he never pressed his claim 
for payment, and sometimes failed to get it. 
Forty years after he left his first ministerial 
charge, he was heard to remark that the 
people still owed him an eighth of a year's 
salary. In all his pastorates his support was 
raised by voluntary subscriptions, and the 
collector would sometimes take promissory 
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notes from subscribers who had not the 
ready money, and some of these were passed 
over to him when the year's settlement was 
made. It is doubtful if he ever solicited the 
payment of one of these, and certain that a 
number of them still adorned his file of val- 
uable papers, years after they had been out- 
lawed. At one time, among other gifts con- 
tributed at a parish visit, a valise made its 
appearance; and, being of ample dimen- 
sions and shining leather, it gained becom- 
ing credit for the generous donor. But, 
early the next morning, word came from the 
party who sent it that its full value was 
more than he felt able to give, but that, if 
the minister would return to him five dol- 
lars, he would be happy to donate the bal- 
ance. And he returned the money. The 
children were not slow or careful in express- 
ing their minds about the transaction, but 
no word of complaint or blame could they 
wrest or coax from him ; only, many years 
after, when asked what he really thought 
was the full value of the article, he playfully 
answered, " Probably about a dollar and a 
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half." He was often solicited to attend 
funerals for non-church-going families, and 
in neighboring towns, at his own charges. 
In one instance he was asked to go some 
distance into the adjoining State to conduct 
such a service, and cheerfully went, with a 
hired conveyance and at an expenditure of 
more than a day's time. As he was starting 
for his home, the man who had sent for him 
said, " I want to thank you for your great 
kindness in coming so far to bury my wife ; 
I cannot repay you in money ; but I should 
be most glad to return the favor'' Mr. Fos- 
ter assured him that he was welcome to the 
service, and need not trouble himself about 
the return ! He knew when he was imposed 
upon and cheated, but seemed to have it as 
a principle to put men upon their honor. 
And it is not certain that, in the long run, 
he fared the worse for this. For there are 
generous people in the world as well as 
mean ones. And there are congregations 
which, when they see that they are trusted 
by their minister, are all the more earnestly 
careful in their provision for his support. 
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Mr. Foster's rule to " trust in the Lord and 
do good" did not make him poorer than 
neighboring ministers. In the end, he was 
no doubt as comfortable as the more exact- 
ing. Always in debt during the early years 
of his ministry, he came at length to own a 
good home and to have something besides. 
Though never " passing rich," he never 
came to want. 




IX. 



I^ome Xife. 




E was particularly happy in his 
home; fond of the children, frol- 
icking with them in the house, 
and quite willing to take a game 
with them on the green out of doors. His 
father-in-law. Rev. Broughton White, being 
more of a Puritan in his feeling, used to 
express fears that he would spoil them by 
so much familiarity. He thought otherwise, 
and never had occasion to change his opin- 
ion. Perhaps this was because, with all his 
freedom, he managed to maintain their pro- 
found respect, and a measure of awe of his 
authority. To be summoned to his study 
was always regarded as a serious matter. 
Early one spring morning the youngest, as 
he made his appearance, was met by the 
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servant, who startled him with the announce- 
ment, "Charles, your father would like to 
see you in the study." His countenance 
fell. He could not recall what wrong he 
had done; but there was ill-omen in the 
message, and the sooner the misery was over 
the better. To the study he went, and, 
softly opening the door, he seated himself in 
a chair to await developments. His father, 
who was busy writing, looked up after a 
little and said, " Well, Charles? " " Hannah 
said you wanted me," was the meek response. 
" I guess Hannah has been fooling you," the 
father quietly replied ; whereupon it flashed 
upon the boy's mind that it was the first day 
of April, and the upward spring of his heart 
was just in time to be in tune with the 
sounds of laughter which at that moment 
reached him from the room below. 




X. 




airier, fo^ttc. 

E have the testimony of the Wise 
Man that "whoso findeth a wife 
findeth a good thing." No doubt 
he meant to use the word " wife " 
in a higher than its common English sense. 
Webster's principal definition of it is, " The 
lawful consort of a man ; " but many a man, 
and here and there a minister too, has found 
himself joined to a " lawful consort," which 
did not prove to be " a good thing." If she 
is inefficient as a keeper of the house, indis- 
creet of tongue, vain, selfish, ill-tempered, 
indifferent to his spiritual work, unapproach- 
able to the common people, she may be a 
crushing load upon a minister's spirit and 
energies. It is sometimes said a parish does 
not settle the minister's wife, and that, if he 
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is satisfied, it is no concern of the people 
who or what she is. But it is their concern ; 
since she may very greatly help or hinder 
his usefulness. Few men were ever more 
fortunate in the choice of a helpmeet than 
was Mr. Foster. She did him good and not 
evil all the days of her life. For all the joy 
and usefulness of more than fifty-seven years 
he was greatly indebted to her. Not only 
did she look well to the ways of her house- 
hold, but she opened her mouth with wis- 
dom, and in her tongue was the law of 
kindness. Her children arise up and call 
her blessed; her husband also, he praised 
her. 

Harriet Amelia was the eldest of six 
daughters of Rev. Broughton White, and 
born in Westmoreland, March 26, 1802. 
She had the usual advantages of a New 
England minister's daughter of those days. 
Beginning in the common district schools, 
she then went to select high schools, taught 
by students of colleges or young graduates, 
in Westmoreland or across the river in Put- 
ney, and finally to the Academy at Pern- 
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broke, New Hampshire. She was converted 
while attending a Young Ladies' School in 
Putney in the summer of 1816, and united 
with the church in Westmoreland the follow- 
ing September. There was at the time a 
powerful revival in the town, of which she 
often spoke with the greatest interest. A 
' member of the church in Putney, being on a 
visit to friends in St. Johnsbury, there found 
himself in the midst of a revival. His own 
heart was stirred ; and, on setting out to 
return, it was agreed by him and the friends 
in St. Johnsbury, that, on a certain day, the 
friends in that place and as many as would 
in Putney, should meet and pray unitedly 
for a revival in Putney. The agreement 
was kept, and the result was a work of 
remarkable extent and power. The village 
merchant, whose wife was an aunt of Har- 
riet, went from house to house to stir up the 
people, and deferred his usual trip to Boston 
to buy goods, that he might help in the 
awakening begun. In midsummer the farm- 
ers stopped work in the fields in season for 
a daylight prayer-meeting, and agreed, when 
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their haying was done, that never before had 
they made their hay so easily and with so 
little loss. The minister of the parish was 
seldom at these meetings, nor did he cooper- 
ate very heartily in the work. But, as a 
result of it, one hundred and fifty persons 
were received into the church, eighty of 
whom stood up together the first Sabbath 
in November of that year. Beginning her 
Christian life at the age of fourteen, and in 
the midst of such scenes, the ardor of her 
piety seemed never to wane. 

Her first meeting with Mr. Foster was at 
her own home, to which the young college 
student had come to board while he taught 
the winter school. She took her first lessons 
in obedience to him as one of his pupils. 
At the time of their marriage her father was 
the minister of the church in Washington in 
the same State. Her mother, Ruth Sabin 
White, was a descendant of Judge Sabin 
who was a prominent figure in the exciting 
scenes of early southern Vermont history. 
From both her parents she inherited energy, 
firmness, mental quickness, and expertness 
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at whatever she had occasion to put her 
hands. But for her wisdom, skill, and ordi- 
narily good health, the family could never 
have thriven as it did. Her patience was 
something remarkable ; for, in the midst of 
all the privations and hardships of her lot, 
and with the chief care of seven children, 
she never lost it. She had the blessing of 
a husband of like patience with herself. 
The children have often said that never in 
their lives did they hear an angry or unkind 
word from either to the other. No doubt, 
as is true of many a minister's wife, her 
burden was even heavier than his. While 
he was in the study, the door closely shut, 
or going here and there to look after the 
spiritual welfare of other homes, she was 
watching, sewing, preparing food, studying 
how to make the little answer for much, 
from early morning until well-nigh mid- 
night hours; the children never out of her 
thought or really oiBf of her hands. With 
them hers was at once a firm and a lov- 
ing guidance. She taught them obedience 
and truth, and set them the example of 
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Bible reading and Christian fidelity. Of 
necessity she fed them with plain food. 
There was little of other to be had. One 
of them still insists that she ate bread and 
milk enough in childhood to last her a life- 
time; she is sure she shall never want any 
more, but that it was good for her then. 
The steady firmness with which the chil- 
dren were governed rendered the home all 
the happier; and all the more so as it was 
enforced without scolding or angry words. 
Self-control in the parents made the con- 
trol of children an easy matter. 



XL 




(Doltien n^ctitiing. 

N June, 1875, Mr. and Mrs. Foster 
observed their Golden Wedding. 
The children had one by one all 
gone out from the home, and twq 
had passed to the Beyond. Broughton the 
eldest son, who studied at Dartmouth Col- 
lege and went South, was dead, as was 
Henry, the second, who graduated at Mid- 
dlebury College, and settled nearer home. 
Of the other sons, George was living in 
Medford, Massachusetts, and Charles in 
Erie, Pennsylvania. Of the daughters, Har- 
riet, the oldest, the wife of James Crawford, 
had her home a few rods away, in Putney ; 
Ellen, the second, the widow of Simon 
Jones, was in Brattleboro'; and Frances the 
youngest, the wife of Henry M. Grout, 
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lived in Concord, Massachusetts. All the 
surviving children, save one, and six of the 
twelve living grand-children, were present 
to share in the festive celebration. 

The day, one of June's brightest, was a 
gala day for Putney. For the celebration 
was quite as much a town as a family 
affair. Indeed, all the churches with which 
Mr. Foster had been connected participated 
in it; as did the ministers and many of 
the people of the towns adjoining, with 
numerous friends from more distant places. 
The Town Hall was decorated with wreaths 
and flowers for the occasion ; and the vil- 
lage band discoursed lively music while the 
people gathered in numbers which com- 
pletely filled it. Canaan was represented 
by Mr. and Mrs. William A. Wallace, who 
had not forgotten the advent of the young 
minister with his bride to the little brown 
cottage where their wedded life began; 
Ludlow, by Mr. George S. Coffin, at whose 
invitation he first visited the church of 
which he was then pastor; Acworth by a 
numerous delegation, headed by Rev. Mr. 
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Marshall, then their pastor. Then there 
was Rev. Dr. William Clark, of Amherst, 
New Hampshire, a college classmate; Rev. 
Dr. I. N. Tarbox, of Boston, a family friend ; 
Rev. Davis Foster, of Winchendon, Massa- 
chusetts, a nephew ; and Thomas Todd, of 
Concord, Massachusetts; besides others, as 
editors are wont to say, " quite too numer- 
ous to mention." 

Rev. Dr. Alfred Stevens, of Westminster, 
served as Chairman, and opened the exer- 
cises with prayer and a brief address. Then 
followed an address of congratulation in 
behalf of the church, by Deacon Houghton, 
and another by Miss Robertson, in behalf 
of the Sunday-school. Letters were read 
from those who would have been, but could 
not be present, followed by songs by the 
children, recitations of poems, and speeches 
after the usual fashion. Rev. Dr. Clark 
was young again, and revelled in happy 
reminiscences, and praises of his life-long 
friends. Rev. Davis Foster spoke of the 
visits of his Uncle and Aunt to his fathers 
house as a benediction. Rev. Lewis Grout, 
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a returned Missionary, referred to Mr. Fos- 
ter's influence, through those who had grown 
up under his ministrations, not in New 
Hampshire and Vermont only, but West 
and South, and beyond the Sea. Rev. 
Joseph Chandler, of Brattleboro', represented 
the Association and Conference to which Mr. 
Foster with himself had so long belonged. 
Rev. Mr. Marshall brought golden offerings, 
as well as congratulations from Ac worth. 
Mr. Wallace told of the great veneration in 
which Mr. Foster was held in his father's 
house, and of the welcome Canaan gave to 
the youthful bride of their new minister 
fifty years before. Rev. Dr. Tarbox cele- 
brated in verse the " Simple days gone by ;" 
when, 

''Many a church was minus steeple, 
And in winter time, the people 
Gathered from their scattered dwellings 
To a house without a fire." 



When, 



''^— the women, maid and mother, 
Passed their stoves to one another. 
Those convenient tin arrangements. 
Made to hold the slumbering coals; 
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While the male sex held from napping, 
Spent their weary time in rapping, 
Rapping their stiff boots together. 
Those were times that tried men's soles." 



There were other speeches, spontaneous 
and glowing, for nearly everybody wanted 
to say something, and last of all that of 
Mr. Foster himself, in which he told how 
he found the good wife who had travelled 
life's journey with him so long, and between 
whom and himself no unkind word had 
ever passed. " Happy old man ! Youthful old 
wife!" So one of the company afterwards 
wrote. " It was a grand scene, those two 
old people standing there on that platform, 
with the love-light of youth in their eyes, 
and saying that if they were to live their 
years over again, they would wish for no 
variation. There was a good deal of mag- 
netism in that crowd, and handkerchiefs 
were largely sympathetic. Ah me ! to grow 
old beautifully! I have often wondered 
how it might seem — this being so good 
that all men would love me." Through all 
there were laughter and tears by turns. 
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The gifts, too, were ample and valuable ; 
a full year's salary, for the olden times, in 
gold; besides silver and articles of use and 
beauty, not "without number," but numer- 
ous enough. Last of all came the banquet 
in the rooms below; for which the good 
ladies of the town had done their best, 
and that was well indeed; and where wit 
sparkled and laughter attested the merri- 
ment of the young and old alike. The 
children had now already sung their " Over 
There ; " and as the late hours were draw- 
ing on, the joyful assembly dispersed. The 
end of all was a midnight serenade by the 
band. It was when the enthusiasm of the 
hour had had full time to cool that Mr. 
Foster's Canaan friend, from whom we 
have already quoted, glowingly wrote, " It 
was an ovation such as few men in this 
world ever receive." It was certainly a 
delightful testimony to the large place these 
two had made for themselves in other hearts. 



XII. 




RS. Foster survived this joyous 
anniversary seven years and four 
months. She had not been strong 
for many years, and had long suf- 
fered from an often racking cough. And 
yet she showed no little vitality. When 
in Concord she was near to the church 
and was seldom absent from public worship 
there. Her frequent letters to her children 
breathed Christian faith and ardor which 
seemed never to fail. Her brightness ^nd 
wit never forsook her. She was greatly 
interested in missions, and kept herself 
fully informed of the work in other lands> 
and gave generously according to her means 
for the cause. In the summer of 1882, she 
was evidently not quite as vigorous as she 
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had been, and in the autumn did not im- 
prove. Her last sickness was short. It 
began with what seemed a slight, sudden 
cold with sharp chills, and it is not certain 
that she apprehended its fatal termination 
until near the end. She took her bed on 
Saturday not to leave it again, and died 
the following Wednesday, the i8th of Octo- 
ber. To her husband she said she had no 
desire to live save to care for him. She 
knew all the promises and hopes of the 
gospel, had long rested in them, and they 
did not now fail her. The pastor of the 
church, in calling upon her, sought to ad- 
minister to her some dying consolation. 
Opening his Bible to the 23d Psalm, he 
began to read, " The Lord is my shepherd, 
I shall not want." " O," she said, " I know 
all that, I learned it when I was converted." 
He turned to the 14th of John, and began 
to read, " Let not your heart be troubled : 
in my Father's house are many mansions." 
" I know all that," she again said, " I 
learned that chapter when I was converted." 
Again he turned the leaves and began to 
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read from the 8th of Romans, " Who shall 
separate us from the love of Christ ? " and 
again she said, " Oh, I know all that, I 
learned that chapter when I was converted." 
There was one secret of her life of stead- 
fast and cheerful faith, her strength in 
weakness, her unselfish ardor in every good 
cause, and of the sunshine in her soul to 
the last. Two of her daughters, the eldest 
and the youngest, were with her during 
these last days. But there was little for 
them to do but wait for the peaceful end. 
It was early in the evening when, from a 
state of apparently quiet rest, she sank into 
unconsciousness, and, at nine o'clock, ceased 
to breathe. That night, her bereaved hus- 
band, who had been hardly a week away 
from her at any one time in fifty-seven 
years, who had done almost nothing with- 
out her counsel, was more than once heard 
praying aloud and most earnestly that he 
might not be left long behind ; beseeching 
that, if it could be his will, the Lord . would 
quickly come for him. 
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The winter following the death of his wife 
was spent by Mr. Foster with his daughter in 
Concord. That had come to be to him a 
second home. He knew the people there and 
had become interested in whatever had to do 
with the church. But his strongest ties were 
not there. In Putney he had spent the best 
years of his life, and there had been the 
scene of his most abundant and fruitful 
labors. His fondest memories centered 
there. There was hardly a dwelling in all 
the town with which some cherished remem- 
b ranee was not associated, a wedding or a 
funeral, a visit paid or some kindness re- 
ceived. And though most of his earlier 
friends had scattered or passed on, a few of 
these remained. His own house was there ; 
and he thought no grapes or pears quite so 
good as those which grew in his own garden. 
He would take visitors to the north door, 
and ask them to look up the valley, and tell 
him if they had ever anywhere seen a fairer 
landscape than that. His books were there ; 
and there were his desks, crowded with ser- 
mons which he knew had been blessed to the 
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conversion of sinners and to the comfort and 
upbuilding of saints. And there was the 
room where the wife of his youth, and de- 
light of his middle and later life, had 
breathed her last. More than once he said, 
" I want to die in the same room." And so, 
a family having been found to keep the 
house and care for his comfort, with the 
melting of the snow he returned to his home 
in Vermont. The summer of 1883, ^^^ the 
following winter, were spent there. 

Upon one occasion, the old lady Stanley, 
spoken of in the early pages of this story, 
when starting to speak in a religious meet- 
ing nearing the time for closing, was admon- 
ished to "be short;" whereupon, with her 
usual wit, she replied that " When the Lord 
gives folks somethin' to say, he generally 
gives 'em time to say it in." Evidently the 
Lord had more work for Mr. Foster to do, 
and was giving him time for doing it. Oc- 
casionally his services were sought for the 
pulpits of Dummerston and Westminster as 
well as Putney. Often he was wanted for 
funerals. But his most absorbing work now 
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was the rewriting and completion of a His- 
tory of Putney, which, some years before, he 
had undertaken to prepare for the Windham 
County volume of the Vermont Historical 
Gazetteer. 

The spring of 1884 found him again at 
Concord, and he continued his writing there, 
keeping up with strangers and friends a 
lively correspondence in search of needed 
facts. But the printing was deferred, and 
then delayed, and he lived to see a few pages 
only of the product of his eager researches 
and untiring pen. Some of the earlier proof- 
sheets were lying on his table and waiting 
for correction when the end came. 

His last summer was one of great happi- 
ness to himself and to those with whom it 
was spent. When speaking in prayer-meet- 
ings, his natural force seemed but a little 
abated, as his eye was not dim. He watched 
the completion of the " New Manse " with 
eager interest; and, when the family moved 
into it, he was the happiest of all in praising 
its convenience and beauty. And his own 
room, which looked out upon the church 
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green with its grove of spruces and maples 
and elms, he insisted was the best in the 
house. But it was evident that his body 
was losing its power of endurance. His 
walks were shorter than in years before. 
His calls were fewer. When visitors came 
he was quicker to retreat to the quiet of his 
own room. But he was never more patient, 
and grateful, and full of love to all. The 
young were as ever his delight. " Why," he 
would say, "if this were my flock, and all 
these young people were my charge, I should 
love them — and I dor Nevertheless it 
was easy to see that his thought was much 
divided between precious memories and 
eager anticipations. For, after long quiet, 
he would sometimes break the silence to 
say, " Fanny, what a good mother you had. 
Not an unpleasant word ever passed be- 
tween us. But she is in a better world now. 
That is my happiness in my separation from 
her. She is with the holy now, and the hap- 
piness of that world is always increasing." 
In June he spent a week with his daughter 
Ellen at Natick, and another in August with 



90 REV. AMOS FOSTER. 

his son George at West Medford. Charles, 
at Erie, was too far away for a visit, but was 
remembered with letters. Harriet he ex- 
pected soon to see in her own home. His 
granddaughter Mary came from Springfield, 
and Alice with the great-grandchildren, Paul 
and Marjorie — the latter six and a half 
weeks old — from Wakefield, to say their 
good-by. It was the 4th of September that 
he returned to Putney, making the journey to 
Bellows Falls alone, and thence in company 
with his daughter-in-law, Luvia, who had 
come to meet and assist him home. His 
grandchildren, Walter and Julia, were ready 
to welcome him there. 

Once more at home, he seemed, for the 
time, to forget that he was not as strong as 
in other days. The meeting of old friends 
was an exciting pleasure. The day after his 
arrival he must go to the Preparatory Lect- 
ure, and on Sunday to church. The days 
were among the hottest of the season, and 
the walk was too long. On Sunday he grew 
faint before he reached the place of worship, 
and was compelled to turn into the house of 
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a friend for rest. That day he occupied his 
accustomed chair beside the preacher in the 
pulpit. It was his last public appearance. 
Tuesday morning he owned himself sick, 
and at the urgency of his friends consented 
to the calling of a physician. But it was 
not until Thursday of the succeeding week 
that he was absolutely compelled to keep in 
the house. That day he took a walk from 
one door across the yard to another, pausing 
and lingering, as if to take one last look at 
the long familiar and loved objects which 
lay spread out before him in the garden, the 
fields, and the hills beyond. And it was his 
last. 

Late that afternoon a telegram reached 
his daughter at Concord, announcing that 
he was " failing," and bidding her " come." 
Before midnight she was at his bedside. 
Friday and Friday night his mind wandered. 
Now he was correcting printer's proofs ; then 
he was talking of a mill he fancied he had 
just bought of a man many years dead, next 
he was giving counsel respecting church 
a£fairs, and again he was examining a stu- 
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dent in theology. Saturday he seemed to 
think a " parish visit " was going on in the 
house; and for hours his mind was busy 
with the coming and entertainment and go- 
ing of the guests. Yet all this time there 
were frequent lucid moments when he spoke 
cheerfully of the nearing end. His daughter 
said, " Then you will be with mother." " Yes," 
he replied, " and with her precious Saviour." 
Sunday he could say but little. But in the 
afternoon he drew the children, one by one, 
to himself and kissed them, saying as he 
came to the eldest, " You are my first-born," 
and then, " I love you all alike." He added 
some half articulate sentences, supposed to 
be messages to the absent, but of which 
" Alice and her babies " were the only words 
that could be made out, save the final 
word '''Satisfied''' It was the evening of 
the Lord's Day, and at half past six he 
" fell asleep." 

Wednesday afternoon his remains were 
borne to the church, which friends had 
draped, and where a great company had gath- 
ered. Rev. Mr. Dugan, the minister of the 
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congregation, conducted the service and made 
a most fitting address ; after whom came the 
Rev. Dr. Stevens, for more than forty years a 
personal friend, and now the sole survivor of 
the old time ministry of all the surrounding 
region. Hearts melted as he spoke of his 
own share in the common bereavement, and 
bore affectionate testimony to the purity, 
fidelity, worth, and usefulness of one he felt 
he must soon follow; and of whom he be- 
lieved he could say, that, " in these last fifty 
years there had been, in all the town, no 
sorrow he did not feel, no joy he did not 
share, no wanderer for whom he did not 
pray." The words all said, and the hymns 
all sung, the people passed slowly around to 
take each a final look at his now closed 
eyes and sealed lips. It was an interesting 
throng. The hard handed toilers, from the 
shops and hill-sides, seemed all to be there ; 
and not a few of whom it was easy to be- 
lieve the house of God was not their fre- 
quent resort. In life "the common people 
heard him gladly," and now in death they 
mourned him sincerely. 
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The service ended, the hearse bore him to 
the spot he had himself chosen for a family 
burial place, and loving hands laid the 
"clayey tenement," now ready to crumble 
and decay, beside that of her who had gone 
before him to the heavenly place. With the 
sorrow that filled all hearts there were inter- 
mixtures of great joy. 




XIII. 




HE writer of this narrative would 
be glad to have a few final, con- 
fidential words with some of his 
younger readers. The secret of 
the beauty and excellency of the character 
we have now passed in brief review has 
already been indicated. But there are three 
or four things well deserving of special men- 
tion as we close. 

He did not aspire to be great. It is not a 
sin to be great ; nor, if greatness should be 
thrust upon you, need you refuse to take it. 
But hunger for it brings many disappoint- 
ments and mortifications; and does very 
much to embitter life. Mr. Foster's cheer- 
ful acquiescence in just what it pleased God 
to give or withhold, made him one of the 
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happiest of men. The best aspiration is for 
worth and usefulness. 

He did not make a business of standing 
on his rights. Doubtless one may some- 
times do this both for his own and for 
others' good. But the man who must be 
always doing it, who makes it a business to 
have his rights, will have his hands full of a 
business which yields the poorest kind of 
pay. It is better to stand on one's oppor- 
tunities to do good. 

Mr. Foster took pains to see and dwell 
upon the best side of men and of their acts. 
The habit was a good one. It kept him 
from misjudgments to the injury of others 
and his own shame. It was a good spirit to 
emulate. It shows itself in a sunny face, 
keeps one in kindly relations with others, so 
that the door of access to their hearts is 
always open, and it saves ourselves from 
consuming fret, worry, and bitterness. For 
clearly, the darker passions use up life most 
rapidly. 

He was always polite. In all his inter- 
course with men he exhibited mingled defer- 
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ence and friendliness, and that is politeness. 
He was respectful even to beggars and 
tramps. And it was a great beauty in his 
character, as it is in any other. Every 
Christian ought to make account of polite- 
ness. By it one is greatly helped to worldly 
success ; and it secures easy access to other 
hearts the disciple would win for Christ. 

But what the writer here desires specially 
to say relates to something more comprehen- 
sive ' than these elements of personal char- 
acter, namely to your choice of a calling 
for life. Often have you pondered what 
it shall be. You are perhaps a student in 
college or school, and wish you knew the 
best use to which you might put your attain- 
ments and powers when student days are 
over. 

Have you soberly considered the claims 
and attractions of the Christian ministry? 
For, if the view one takes is wide enough, 
it is not improper to consider the relative 
attractions of different callings. Only, in 
the weighing of these, the harvests of the 
next world as well as of this are to be put 
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into the scale; and the higher and deeper 
impulses of our nature, and not those only 
which are lower and shallower, must be 
allowed to speak. There are satisfactions 
too of the heart as well as of the head ; and 
of a good conscience as well as those which 
come of earthly honors or a well-filled purse. 
Of ambition, the passion of youth as well 
as of age, it has been said : " It is the most 
troublesome and vexatious passion that can 
afflict the sons of men; it is an infinite 
labor to make a man's self miserable." Is 
it wise to let ambition determine the life's 
work one shall do ? 

Not all persons have the qualifications 
necessary for comfort and success in the 
Christian ministry. And, if one lacks these, 
by no means should he consent to under- 
take it. To choose it for the ease or glory 
or literary delight one may hope to find 
in it, or from any other merely selfish 
motive, is to degrade the office, to displease 
the Master, to accomplish no good, to find 
it a hard bondage and not a work of joyous 
freedom. But, chosen from right motives, 
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the desire to honor God and do good to 
men, there is, for one who really has the 
necessary qualifications, no life more noble 
or joyous. So the minister of olden times 
found it, and so does the minister of today. 
But has it no trials, hardships, and 
discouragements? It has many. Are not 
ministers sometimes ill used ? Often. But, 
in this, they are not alone. All the hard- 
ships and trials and painful experiences in 
this world are not theirs. Others have 
occasions for hidden tears. And the com- 
plainers in the ministry and out of it not 
infrequently have their own indiscretions 
and defects to blame. An indolent man 
will come to want in any calling ; it is the 
divine will that he should. A morose and 
self-seeking man will find few friends, what- 
ever his calling. So the man who thinks 
more highly of himself than others think 
of him, who is always looking out for a 
larger place, and turns sour when others 
are preferred before him, will be miserable 
anywhere ; the world has no corner or 
occupation in which he can be blest. 
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But for the man who, besides the neces- 
sary natural endowments and intellectual 
attainments, has also faith, patience, the de- 
sire to do good, a willingness to work, and 
some fair measure of the self-forgetfulness 
and love which shone in the Master himself, 
the ministry of Christ's gospel will be found 
a gladdening, glorious work. Having tried 
it, he would exchange it for no other. So 
felt and said the minister of by-gone times, 
and so says the true minister of today. Of 
those who complain, and think otherwise, 
some are grumblers by nature, and some 
have no doubt mistaken their calling. 

Young man, if God calls you to his work 
in the office of a preacher of his gospel and 
shepherd of his flock, give him great thanks, 
and spring joyously to it. An angel might 
envy you the honor, and contend with you 
for the privilege. 





The following letter, relating to Mr. Foster's death, 
received after the foregoing pages were in type, is of so 
much interest that we insert it here : 

No. 104 East 23D Street, 

New York, October 19, 1884. 

My Dear Mrs. Grout: — 

The announcement of your dear father's death startled 
me, for, old as he was, I had thought he might live many 
years more, so vigorous was he when I last saw him, 
which was at your house while your sainted mother was 
yet living. The separation from her must have been a 
severe blow, and doubtless he was more than willing to 
follow her. Feelings of sadness must sometimes steal 
over you when you think that not again in this world will 
you look into their dear faces, or listen to words of love 
from their lips; but I doubt not that your dominant 
feeling will be a grateful sense of God's goodness in 
that you were so long permitted to enjoy their society 
and minister to their wants. They have been gathered 
like shocks of corn in due season, and are now, I doubt 
not, enjoying the delights of heaven. 

I am myself an old man (almost seventy-five), and 
have seen and known many good people during my long 
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life ; but I have not seen a better man than your father 
or a better woman than your mother ; and sure I am 
that not many better than they have ever lived in this 
lower world. What a store of precious memories they 
must have left you, and what a fine moral inspiration 
you must always draw from their example I I sympa- 
thize with you in your bereavement, but above all, I 
congratulate you and rejoice with you in view of the 
satisfaction you must ever feel when you think how beau- 
tiful they were in their lives, and how transcendently 
happy they are now, 

I wish you would convey to your brothers and sisters 
the assurance of my tender sympathy and regard, and 
my earnest desire for their temporal and eternal wel- 
fare. . • . 

Yours affectionately, 

Oliver Johnson. 
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